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be coming up the Dras valley on his return from a visit
to Constantinople, and immense numbers of Kashmir
coolies were being impressed in order to take his Euro-
pean purchases up to Leh. At all events there must
have been some secret motive for their hurrying me into
the injurious, task of undertaking in one day what ought
properly to have been a three days' journey. I was
ignorant of the fact when among those mountains; but
find now, that in 1822, Moorcroft went over the same
road, and he took three days to it, though it was July,
and he started from above Sanku, and on the third day
did not reach Dras, but only the hamlet opposite it,
which I reached in one day from Sankii; so it can be
understood how tremendous was the day's journey, ,and
how great the mistake into which I was led.

So we started from Omba, and began to ascend a
hill. I do not say " a hifl " sarcastically, because had I
seen, soon after starting, what a mountain this hill was,
I should immediately have turned back and camped at
Omba; bmt, though immense mountains rose before us,
they did so in such a manner as to make it appear
likely that a low pass ran between them. It was not
until we had laboured up steadily for about a couple of
hours that the horrible truth began to dawn upon my
mind that there was no pass, and that it was up the
face of one of those gigantic mountains that we were
' now going by a corkscrew path. There really appeared
to be no end either of the path or of the mountain, and
we soon got involved in large patches of. snow, though
this was the south side of " the pass." It was like
going up, not to Kashmir, but to heaven; and I should
even then have returned to Omba but for the consid-
eration that the ligdrris were from Sankii, and that it
might be difficult t<} supply their places or to get them
to go on next day. Meanwhile they began to show
symptoms of distress, and two or three attempted to